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A you maidons fair, pray awhile draw near, 
I 1 = tragical ſtory have to tell; HED 
It will make your heart bleed when farther I proceed, 
As fora truth it lately has befel. | f 
In London. city fair lived a maiden there, 

bleſt with a ſtore of wit and beauty bright, 
Unto a lady fair ſhe a maiden were, 

And the lady in her took delight. 

She had a ſon, we hear, who a captain were, 

A ſhip, the Burford: eall'd,. he did command, 


And as it was found was to India bound, 


And he muſt forſake the Engliſh land. 

His mother's. waiting-maid had his heart betray'd, 
He great kindneſs unto her did bear; 
Tho' the was poor he did her adore, 

But at length he did her heart enſnare. 

Rich gold and ſilver bright on bis heart's delight, 
Wich tome rich things be did beſtow, 
(Cloth'd her in rich array, like a maiden gay, 

But at laſt it prov d her overt,row | 
The; joyful day, we h ar, it appointed were, 
Poor the marraige, as you ſoon ſhail find. : 

i Men lay many a inare for the maidens fair, 
Hard is it fer maids to truſt mankind. 
The night before they married were to be 
He unto the maiden fair did come; 7 
*Sayipg, y heart's delight, go with me to night, 
About ſome buſineſs that I mult have done. 
: Unto the tavern he took the main ſtraitway, 
She, poor innocent maid ! did think om ill. 


Wirth wine, as we hear, he her ſenſes did enſnare: 


Thus the traitor had his luſtful will. 
Int when the morning fair it did then appear, 
And ſlee p her gentle ſenſes. did ceftore, 
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My heart's oppreſt with grief, finding no relief, 
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N o 


Finding thus her charms enfolded in his arms, 
Down her cheeks the cryſtal tears did pour. 


Since a victim to your luſt I've fell; 
And my virgin-bloom you have cropt too ſoon, 
Alloys and pleaſures now ] bid farewel. 
Wilt thou wed me, fir, as thou didſt ſay ? 

this day thou know'ſt the knot was to be ty'd. 
For ever I'm undone, now my. honour's gone, 

I am afraid I ſhall not be your bride. | 
Then he thus did ſwear, fear not, charming fair, 
Tho' your charming perſon I've enjoy d, 

If I forſake my dear Heaven be ſevere ! 

May all the ſubſtance I have be deſtroy'd ! 
The ſhip that I commamd when Lleave the land, 

May it never more return again,, : 
And my ſilent tomb, in this youthful bloom, 

Be within the deep and raging main. 

But firſt 1'll go to ſea, ere I wedded be, 
To look after honour and renown. 
A dream, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had, they never ſhould be wed, 

Now my virgin-honour it is gone. . 
With many vows and oaths he from her aroſe, 

And on d the ſnip he ſoon did ſteer. 

The beauteous damſel bright went that ſelf ſame night, 

And bought ſome cloaching then to wear. 

Her lovely locks of hair white as filver were, 

She cut off that none might her know, | 

Cloath d like a ſailor bright ſhe went that ſame night, 
IT o enter at the rendezvous did ga. | 
Being tall and ſlim, ſtrait in every limb, _ 

Both ſhape and dreſs together did agree. 
The crew at her did gaze, the lieutenant ſays, 

Voung man, have you evef been at ſea? 


N. 
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No, kind fir, ſaid ſhe, but if you'll enter me, 
I ſoon ſhall become a ſailor bold ; 

For I've a mind to go where the ſtorms do blow, 
And to ſeek for honour and bright gold. a 

She was entertained ſtrait to be a ſecond mate. 
And on board in a little time did go. 

For the Indies they ſoon did {ail away. 
The captain his true love did not know. 

Once upon a day he unto her did ſay. 

Mate, thy perſon doth ſo much appear 

Juſt like a love of mine, I think many a time, 

When I look on you, upon my dear. 

She was my mother's maid, I her heart betray al, 
Now I have left her thus to grieve alone. 


And I wiſh that ſhe ſoon may marry'd be, 


To ſome other man ere my return. 
Theſe were piercing darts to her tender heart, 
With a piercing ſigh from him ſhe turn'd away. 
Revenge, ye Gods ! ſhe faid, on his perjur'd head, 
Whoſe cruelty my honour did betray, 


Now comes the tragic part enough to pierce a heart; 


Quick ſhe found herſelf with-child to be. . 
This cut her heart with fear, no one being near, 
To help her in her ſad extremity, 
The ſhip's caew, we hear, all did love her dear. 
Soon the lovely charming iecond mate 
Did appear at laſt thick about the waiſt, 
And forth from her eyes ſhed many a tear. 
The captain ſoon did take notice of the mate, 
One day as ſhe in bis cabbin were, | 
And the captain there by her breaſts ſo fair, 
Thought indeed ſhe muſt a woman be. 


The more he on her gaz'd the more he was amaz'd, 


Perfectly he thought her face he knew. 
He ſaid, Reveng'd I'll be if it ſhould be ſhe, 
So out of the cabbin ſtrait he flew. 
He bid the ſurgeon ſtrait go and call the mate. 
She trembling to the crptain then did come. 
Said he, I r ſee, madam, who you be, 
I ſhall be revenged for this you have done. 
At his feet then ſhe ſell immediately, 
And faid, Do not- be to me ſevere. 
It is for love of thee I have croſt the ſea, 
Pity my diſtreſs, my dearcit dear. 
You have been you know my ſad overthrow. 
T little d'd think with child I were. 
But ſince it is ſo, Lord! ſome favour ſhow 
Pity a diſtreſſed creature here. | 
Ariſe; and go from me, unto her he did ſay, 
See none of this matter you let know. 
Soon as we can get lip ht of the land, 
I am reſolved you on ſhore ſhall go. 
She ſaid, « Deareſt dear, be not ſo ſevere. 
Call to mind the oaths you madeto me, 
And how you did betray my virginity, 
The night before we marry'd were to be, 
Do not from me part in this wild deſart, 
Bury me within the watery main. 
Freely I'd comply this moment to dimm 
By the man ] love let me be ſlain. | 


As thus-ſhe did ſpeak tears bedew'd her cheek, 


Earneſtly upon ker he did gaze, 


He unto her did ery, and made her this repſy, 


In theſe arms, ſweet Molly, make your grave. 
I cannot cruel be to ſuch conſtancy, 
Nothing I'Il refuſe that I can do. 
But as you re in diſtreſs Heaven knows the beſt, 
My deareſt, what will become of you. 


We are far from ſhore now the billows roar. 


The doctor he muſt thy comfort be. 
The miniſter I'll tell what has thee befel, 
And we'll marry'd be upon the ſea. 


The men were cbnfus'd when they heard the news, 


And mov'd to pity for the charming fair. 
But as we do hear, when they marry d were, 
Ere the mornivg-light it did appear, 


But ſhll as you find fortune proves unkind, 


Theſe unhappy lovers to divide. 


As he ſleeping were by his lovely fair, 


Boreas blew, and dreadful ſtorms aroſe. 
All hands aloft they run, danger for to ſhun, 
While the ſwelling boſom of the ſea 


Toſs'd them mountains high, they for help did cry | 


To the Lord in their extiemity. 
At Jalt upon a rock they receiv'd a ſhock, 
Expecting every moment for to die. 


The men all employed thus to ſave their lives, 


As on the rock the gallant ſhip did lie, 


The woman on the deck came among the reſt. 


In the hurry overboard ſhe fell. 
No one could her ſave, the fea was her grave, 
A tragic ſtory to her loye to tell. 


The powers did decree ſhe ſhould not fav'd be, 


By the waves they from the rocks were driven, 
The ſtorms abated were to their comfort there. 
For this happineſs they thank d kind Heaven. 
But the captaia cry'd, Where's my loving bride? 
Having ſearch'd, no one could her fee. 
For oh, unlucky bay ! ſhe was calt away, 
At that he wrung his hands moſt bitterly. 1 


No reſt could he take, but ſat on che deck, 


Earneſtly of Heaven did implore, 

That he her corps might ſee, floating on the ſea, 

To gaze his laſt upon her he did adore. 

When two days were paſt, he did ſpy at laſt 
Her fair body floating on the main: 

O Neptune kind, ſaid he, thus to favour me. 
With a fight of my love again. | 

Now like Leander here I'Il go to my dear, 
Evermore within her arms to ſleep; 

It was for the love of me ſhe did ſail the ſea, 
And made her tomb in the ſilent deep. 

Her love to retaliate I will ſhare her fate. 
The gods unto our vows all witneſs be. 

My promiſe I'll perform this unhappy- morn. 
So inſtantly he lept into the ſea. | 

Many of the men ſtrove to ſave him then, 
But, alas! it was his fatal hour. 

So the ſwelling waves did become his grave, 
Who were never after ſeen no-more. 

Young men, a warning take how your vows you break. 
Of young virgins do not make-your-game ; 

Keep your vows and oaths as you do propoſe, 
Thea happy blefings will attend ihe ſame, 
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